WATER      UNDER      THE      BRIDGES
Arrangements for his evacuation, carried out in the closest secrecy
between Ryan's successor as Oriental Secretary and the Sultan's
doctor, were quickly made, and very early one November morning
Harington and I met at the British naval quay. Two military motor
ambulances stopped about the same time outside two of the gates
leading into the grounds of the Dolma Bagtsche palace, where the
Sultan was in residence. There was a slight drizzle of rain and we
were of course both a little anxious lest there might be some hitch in
Harington's carefully planned scheme. At the appointed hour a
military ambulance drove on to the quay, but when we went forward,
thinking to receive the Sultan, out tumbled half a dozen of H.M/S
personal attendants and a great mass of luggage. Yet the Sultan's
ambulance car should have started and actually did start ten minutes
before the second car. However, all was well, and a very few minutes
later up drove the other car, which had come by a more circuitous but
possibly safer route, and this time it was the Sultan himself. He got
into Harington's motor-boat and we went, straight off to H.M.S.
Malaya (Captain Meyrick), which was waiting with steam up. As
soon as we got on board I told the Sultan that he was now safe on
British territory, and asked whether there was anything I could do
for him and where did he wish to go. He said that he had no plans
and would go wherever I suggested. I proposed Malta to him, and
he agreed at once; in fact his only preoccupation seemed to be as
regards his four wives, whom he had left behind and whom he feared
might be exposed to die vengeance of Angora. Both Harington and
I promised to do what we could to protect them. We then took
leave of H.M. and within a very short while the Malaya was on her
way into the Sea of Marmora.
I heard later that Refet Pasha was infuriated at what had happened.
Not so much at the escape of the Sultan, which was probably regarded
as a good riddance, but because he had had not the slightest inkling of
it till all was over. A few weeks kter the Armenian Patriarch sent us
a similar S.O.S. and was equally successfully evacuated.
During those first two or three months there were a number of
incidents of one sort or another requiring quick decisions, of which
I could only inform the Foreign Office, as in the case of the Sultan's
flight, after they had been taken. Never a word did I get from that
Department whether it approved or not, a silence which added to my
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